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gentlewomen too, who I believe will stare as much as you
at the company in which they find themselves. Had they
been hurried into Charon's hoy at once, they could not be
more surprised at the higgledy-piggledyhood that they
would meet there. In short, these two poor gentlewomen
are the Duchesses of Devonshire and Rutland, who this
new master of the ceremonies to Queen Fame has ordered
that well-bred usher to the graces, Dr. Johnson, to present
to Mrs.Vicequeen Montagu, under whose tuition they are to
be placed, who is recommended to them as a model to copy.
This vision of immortality I have not yet seen, but I am
dabbing my eyes with euphrasy and rue, and propose to
treat them, with it to-morrow. I must astringe my mouth
too with alum, lest I laugh and be put into purgatory again
myself, as I was for the same crime when I first saw
Barry's Homeric Venus standing stark naked in front, and
dragging herself up to heaven by a pyramid of her own red
hair. I had never seen nor heard of the man, and un-
fortunately he stood at my elbow. To punish me for that
unwitting crime, he clapped me into hia book on painting
as an admirer of the Dutch school, which others have
blamed me for undervaluing. I suppose he concluded
that if I laughed at bombast-frenzy, I must dote on the
lowest buffoonery,

I shall be glad to learn from Lord Harcourt or Mr. Ston-
hewer your future plans or motions, though I probably
shall not be much benefited by them. I think you would
have told me, if seeing me feu within your design. The
less time I have left, the more I wish to pass it with those
I love, but fortune must produce that advantage if I receive
it. I cannot expect that it should influence others. The
summer, when I could best enjoy their company, separates
me almost entirely from my friends, and I have not youth
or activity enough to follow them; so that in effect theJFox and to the Treasury,   He died in 1801,
